PARA PH RAS E 
On PAR x of the 
Book of FOB. 


—_ 


Wwnn Ins 


By EDWARD YOUNG, LL. B. 
Fellow of All-Soul's College, Oxon. 


DUBLIN: 


Printed by S. PoO WEIL I, for Thomas 


WHITEHOUSE, under the Free-Maſons 


Coſfee-Houſe, on Eſſex-Bridge,M b © © xx V1, 


8 


= 
— .* 
= 


To the Right Honourable 


Thomas Lord Parker, 


Baron of Mac CLESFIEIL D, Lord High- 
Chancellor of Great Britain, &c. 


My LorD, 


HOUGH I have not the Honour of being known to 
Your Lordſhip, I preſume to take a Privilege which 
Men of Retirement are apt to think themſelves in 
Poſſeſſion of as being the only Method they —_— 
making their Way to Perſons of Your Lordſhip's hig 
Station without ſtruggling through Multitudes for _ I 
may poſſibly fail in my Reſpect to Your Lordſhip, even while I 
endeavour to ſhewit moſt 3 but if I Err; it is becauſe I imagin'd 
I ought not to make my firſt Approach to one of your Lord- 
ſhip's exalted Character with leſs Ceremony than that of a 
Dedication. It is annexed to the Condition of eminent Merit, 
not to ſuffer more from the Malice of it's Enemies, than from 
the Importunity of it's Admirers; and perhaps it would be 
unjuſt, that Your Lordſhip ſhould hope to be exempted from 
the Troubles, when You poſſeſs all the Talents of a Patron. 


I have here a fair Occaſion to celebrate thoſe ſublime Qua- 
lities, of which a whole Nation is ſenſible, were it not in- 
conſiſtent with the Deſign of my preſent Application. By the 
juſt Discharge of Your great Employments, Your Lordſhip may 
well deſerve the Prayers of the Diſtreſſed, the Thanks of your 
County, and the Approbation of your Royal Maſter : This 
indeed is à reaſon ho every good Briton ſhoi/d applaud your 
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Lordſhip, but it is equally a Reaſon why None ſhould diſturb 
Lou in the Execution of your important Affairs by Works of 
Fancy and Amuſement, I was therefore induced to make 
this Addveſs to your Lordſhip, by conſidering” You rather in 
the amiable Light of a perſon a for a refined Taſte 
of the polite Arts, and the Candor that uſually attends it, 
than in the Dignity of Your publick Character. 


The Greatneſs, and Solemnity of the Subjects treated of in 
the following Work, cannot fail in ſome Meaſure to recom- 
mendit to a Perſon who hold: in the utmoſt Veneration thoſe 
ſacred Books from which it is taken; and would at the ſame 
Time juſtifie to the World my Choice of the great Name per- 
fix'd to it, could I be aſſured that the Undertaking had not 
ſuffer'd in my Hands. Thus much I think * ſelf obliged to 
ſay, that if this little Performance had not been very indul- 
gently ſpoken of by ſome whoſe Fudgment is univerſally allow d 
in Writings of this Nature, I had not dar d to gratifie my Am- 
bition in offering it to Your Lordſhip : I am ſenſible that I 
am endeavouring to excuſe one Vanity by another; but 1 
hope I ſhall meet with Pardon for it, ſmce it is viſibiy intend- 
ed to ſhew the great Submiſſion and Reſpect with which I 
Kg hes | * | 
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My Loxn, 
Your Lordſhip's moſt Obedient, 


and moſt Humble Servant, 


EDWARD YOUNG. 
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Eg 1 n1 cr Happy Job longliv d in Regal State, 
Nor ſaw the Sumptuous Eaſt a prince fo 
Great 
Whoſe Worldly Storesinſuch Abundance 
flow'd, 8 
Whoſe Heart with ſuch exalted Virtue glow'd; 
At length Misfortunes take their Turn to reign, 
And Ills on Ills, Succeed ; A dreadful Train! 
What Now but Deaths, and Poverty, and Wrong, 
The Sword wide-waſting, the reproachful Tongue, 
And ſpotted Plagues that mark d his Limbs all o'er 
50 thick with Pains, they wanted Room for more? 
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A Change ſo {ad, what Mortal here could bear ? 
Exhauſted Woe had left Him nought to fear, 

But gave Him All to Grief; Low Earth He preſt, 
Wept in the Duſt, and ſorely ſmote his Breaſt: 

His Friends around the deep Affliction mourn'd, 
Felt all his Pangs, and Groan for Groan return d; 
In Anguiſh of their Hearts their Mantles rent, 

And Seven long Days in ſolemn Silence ſpent; 

A Debt of Reverence to Diſtreſs ſo great 

Then Fob contain 'd no more, but curs d his Fate: 
His Day of Birth, it's Inauſpicious Light 

He wiſhes ſunk in Shades of endleſs Night, 

And blotted from the Year; nor fears to crave 
Death, inſtant Death, impatient for the Grave; 
That Seat of Peace, that Manſion of Repoſe, 
Where Reſt and Mortals are no longer Foes; 

W here Councellors are Huſh'd, and Mighty Kings, 
Oh happy Turn! no more are Wretched Things. 


His Words were daring, and diſpleas'd bis. Friends; ; 
His Condu& They reprove, and he defends; 
And now They kindled into warm Debate, 
And Sentiments oppos'd with equal Heat; 


Fixt 


Part of the Book of J o 8. 7 
Fixt in Opinion, Both refuſe to yield, 
And ſummon all their Reaſon to the Field; 


So high at length their Arguments were wrought, 
They reach'd the laſt Extent of Human Thought: 

A Pauſe enſu d. When lo! Heaven interpos'd, 

And awfully the long Contention clos d. 5 
Full o're their Heads, with terrible Surprize 

A Sudden Whirlwind blacken'd all the Skies; 

(They Saw, and Trembled!) from the Darkneſs broke 
A dreadful Voice, and thus th' Almighty ſpoke. 


W no gives his Tongue a Looſe ſo bold and vain, 

Cenſures my Conduct, and reproves my Reign? 

Lifts up his Thought againſt Me from the Duſt, 

And tells the World's Creator what is Juſt? 

Of late fo brave, now lift a dauntleſs Eye, 

Face my demand, and give it a Reply. ; 
Where didſt Thou dwell at Nature's early Birth ? 0 

Who laid Foundations for the ſpacious Earth? 

Who on its Surface did extend the Line, 

Its Form determine, and it's Bulk con fine? 

Who fix d the Corner Stone? What Hand, declare, 

Hung it on Nought, and faſten d it in Air? 


When 
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When thebright Morning Stars in Conſort ſung, 
When Heaven's high Arch with loud Hoſanna's rung, 
When ſhouting Sons of God the Triumph Crown'd, 
And the wide Concave thunder'd with the Sound. 


EarTH's numerous Kingdoms, haſt Thou view'd them all 
And can thy Span of Knowledge graſp the Ball? 
Who heav'd the Mountain, which ſublimely ſtands, 
And caſts its Shadow into diſtant Lands? 


Wuo ſtretching forth his Scepter o'er the Deep 
Can that wild World in due Subjection keep? 
I broke the Globe, I ſcoop'd it's hallow Side, 
And did a Baſon for the floods provide, 
I chain them with my Word; the boyling Sea 
Work'dupin Tempeſts hears my great Decree? 
« Thus far, thy floating Tide ſhall be convey'd; 
And Here, O Main, be thy Proud Billows ſtay'd. 


HasT Thou explor'd the Secrets of the Deep, 
Where ſhut from Uſe, unnumber'd Treaſures ſleep; 
Where down a Thouſand Fathoms from the Day, 
Springs the great Fountain, Mother of the Sea? 
| | Thoſe 
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| Thoſe gloomy paths did thy bold foot e'ertread, 
Whole Worlds of Waters rolling o'er thy Head ? 


Har thecleft Centre open'd wide to Thee? 
Death's inmoſt Chambers didſt Thou ever ſee ? 
Fer knock at his tremendous Gate, and wade 
To the black Portal thro' th' incumbent Shade? 
Deep are thoſe Shades, but deeper They that hide 
My Councils from the Ken of human Pride, 


WHERE dwells the Light, in what refulgent Dome? 
And where has Darkneſs made her diſmal Home? 
Thou know'ſt no Doubt, ſince thy large Heart is frauglit 
With ripen'd Wiſdom thro long Ages brought, 
Since Nature was call'd forth when Thou waſt by, 


Andinto Being roſe beneath thine Eye. 


Arte Miſts begotten ? Who their Father knew? 
From whom deſcend the pearly Drops of Dew? 
To bind the Stream by Night, what Hand can boaf?, 
Or whiten Morning, with the hoary Froſt ? 
Whoſe powerful Breath from Northern Regions blown, 
Touches the Sea, and turns it intoStone ? 
:ſ EN A 
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A ſudden Deſart ſpreads o'er Realms detac'd, 
| | And lays one half of the Cr cation waſte. 


| Tuo know'ſt Me not, thy Blindneſs cannot ſee 

| How vaſt a Diſtance parts thy God from Thee; 

| Can'ſt Thou in Ii hirlwinds mount aloft, canſt Thou 

| In Clouds, and Darkneſs wrap thy awful Brow ? 

| | And when Day triumphs in meridian Light, 

| Put forth thy Hand, and ſhade the World with Night? 


Wuo launch'd the Clouds in Air, and bid them roll 
Suſpended Seas aloft, from Pole to Pole ? | 
Who can refreſh the burning ſandy Plain, 

Andquench the Summer with a Waſt of rain? 

Who in rough Deſarts far from Human Toil, 

Make Rocks bring forth, and Deſolation ſmile? 

There blooms the Roſe, where human Face ne'er ſhone, 


And ſpreads it's Beauties to the Sun alone. 


Jo check the Show'r, wholifts his Hand on high, 
And ſhuts the Sluces of th' exhauſted Sky, 
When Earth no longer mourns her gaping Veins, 
Her naked Mountains, and her ruſſet Plains, 


But 
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But you in Life a chearful Proſpect yields 
Of ſhining Rivers, and of verdant Fields, 
When Groves and Foreſts laviſh all their Bloom, 
And Earth, and Heav'n, are fill'd with rich Perfume? 


HasT Thou Cer ſcal'd my wint'ry Skies, and ſeen, 
Of Hails, and Snows, my Northern Magazine? 
Theſethe dread Treaſures of mine Anger are, 

My Fundof Vengence, for the Day of War, 
When Clouds rain Death, and Storms, at my Command, 
Rage thro'the world, or waſte a guilty Land. 


Wuo taught the rapid Winds to fly fo faſt, 
I Or ſhakes the Centre with his Eaſtern Blaſt ? 
a Who from the Skies can a whole Deluge power? 

Who ſtrikes thro Nature with the ſolemn Roar : 
Of dreadful Thunder, points it where to fall, ; 

And in fierce Lightning wraps the flying Ball? 

Not He who trembles at the darted Fires, 
Fallsat the Sound, and in the Flaſh expires. of 


. W uo drew the Comet out to ſuch a Size, 
Alͤund pour'd his flaming Train o'er halt the Skies? 


B 2 Did 
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Did thy Reſentment hang Him out? does He 
Glare on the Nations, and Denounce from Thee? 


W uo on low Earth can moderate the Reign, 
That guides the Sars along th Etherial Plain, 
Appoint their Seaſons, and direct their Courſe, 
Their Luſtre brighten, and ſupply their Force? 
Canſt thou the Skies Benevolence reſtrain, 

And cauſe the Pleiades to ſhine in vain? 

Or when Orion ſparkles from his Sphere, 

Thaw the cold Seaſon, and unbindthe Year ? 
Bid Mazoroth his deitin'd Station know, 

And teach the bright Arcturus where to glow ? 
Mine is the Night, with all her Stars; 1 pour 
Myriads, and Myriads 1 reſerve in Store. | 


Dos r Thou pronounce where Day-light ſhall be born, 
And draw the Purple Curtain of the Morn ; 


Awake the Sun, and bid Him come away, 


And glad Thy World with his Obſequious Ray? 
Haſt Thou, enthron'd in flaming Glory, Driv'n 
Triumphant round the ſpacious Ring of Heay'n ? 
That Pomp of Light, what Hand fo far diſplays, 
That diſtant Earth lyes baking in the Blaze? 


Nuo 
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W uno did the Soul with her rich Powers inveſt, 
And light up Reaſon in the Human Breaſt, 
To ſhine, with freſh Encreaſe of Luſtre, Bright, 
When Stars and Sun are {et in endleſs Night? 
To theſe my various Queſtions make Reply. 


T' Almighty ſpoke, and ſpeaking ſhook the Sky. 


WHaT then, Chaldean Sire, was thy Surprize ? 
Thus Thou, with trembling Heart, and down-caſt Eyes, 
« Onceand again, which I in Groans dep'ore, 
* My Tongue has err'd, but ſhall preſume no more: 
« My Voice is in eternal Silence bound, | 
And all my Soul falls proſtrate to the Ground. 


He ceas'd: Whenloe! again th' Almighty ſpoke; 
The Game dread Voice from the black Whirlwindbroke.” © 


Can that Arm meaſure with an Arm Divine ? 
And canſt Thou thunder with a Voice like Mine? 
Or in the Hollow of thy Hand contain | 
The Bulk of Waters, the wide-ſpreading Main, 
When mad with Tempeſts all the Billows riſe 
In all their Rage, and daſh the diſtant Skies? 


Cot 
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Cour forth in Beauty's Excellency array'd, 
And be the Grandeur of thy pow'r diſplay'd ; | 
Put on Omnipotence, and frowning make 
The ſpacious Round of the Creation ſhake; 
Diſpatch thy Vengeance, bid it overthrow 
Triumphant Voice, lay lofty Tyrants low, 

And crumble them to Duſt: When This is done, 
I grant thy Safety lodg'd in Thee alone; 

Of Thee Thou art, and may'ſt undaunted ſtand, 
Behind the Buckler of thy own Right Hand. 


Fonp Man! the Viſion of a Moment made 


. 0 eam of a Dream and Shadow of a Shade! 


© What Worlds haſt thou produc d, what Creatures fram'd, 

What inſe&scheriſh'd, that thy God is blam'd ? 
Whenpain'd with Hunger the wild Ravens Brood 

| Callsupon God importunate for Food, 


Who hears their Cry, who grants their hoarſe Requeſt, 
And ſtills the Clamour of the craving Neſt ? 


Wo in the cruel Oſtrich has ſubdu d 
A parent's Care, and fond Inquietude ? 


WuiLr 
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W H1LE far She flies, her ſcatter'd Eggs are found, 
Without an Owner on the Sandy Ground; 
Caſt out on Fortune, they at Mercy lye, 
And borrow Life from an indulgent Sky; 
Adopted by the Sun, in Blaze of Day, 
They ripen under his prolific Ray; 
Unmindful She, that ſome unhappy Tread 
May cruſh her Young, in their neglected Bed; 
What time Sheskims along the Field with Speed, 
She ſcorns the Rider, and purſuing Steed. 


How rich the Peacock? what bright Glories rum 
From Plume to Plume, and vary in the sun? 
He proudly ſpreads them to the golden Ray, 
Gives all his Colours, and adorns the Day, 
With conſcious State the ſpacious Round diſplays - i 
And ſlowly moves amid the waving Blaze, - 


Wuo taught the Hawk to find, in Seaſons wiſe, 
Perpetual Summer, and a Change of Skies? 
When Clouds deform the Year, She mounts the Wind, 
Shoots to the South, nor fears the Storm behind; 
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The Sun returning, ſhe returns again, 
Lives in his Beams, and leaves ill Days to Men. 


Tro' ſtrong the Hawk, tho'pradtis'd well to fly, 
An Eagle drops her in a lower Sky; 
An Eagle, when deſerting Human Sight, 
She ſeeks the Sun in her unweary'd Flight: 
Did thy Command her yellow Pinion lift 
So high in Air, and ſeat her on the Clift, 
Where far above the World She dwells Alone, 
And proudly makes the Strength of Rocks her own ; 


8 hence wide o'er Nature takes her dread Survey, 

| Wh 25 NA ia Glance predeſtinates her Prey; 
N Ei 4 2 ber Young with Blood, and hov'ring o er 
: 5M - "Th a Hoſt, enjoys the promis'd Gore. 


* ar Thou how many Moons, by Me aſſign d, 


3 5 o'er the Mountain Goat, and Foreſt Hind, 
While pregnant they a Mother's Load ſuſtain ? 
They bend in Anguiſh, and caſt forth their Pain. 


Hale are their Young, from Human Frailties free d, 
Walk unſuſtain'd, and unaſſiſted Feed; | 


— . They live at once, forſake the Dam's warm side, 


Take the wide World. with Nature for their Guide, 
Bound 
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Bound o'er the Lawn, or ſeek the diſtant Glade, 
And find a Home in each delightful Shade. 


W1LL the Tall Reem, which knows no Lord but Me, 
Lowe at the Crib, and ask an Alms of Thee? 
Submit his unworn Shoulder to the Yoke, 
Break the ſtiff Clod, and o'er thy Furrow ſmoak ? 
Since great his Strength, go truſt Him, voidof Care, 
Lay on his Neck the Toil of all the Year, 
Bid him bring home the Seaſons to thy Doors, 
And caſt his Load among thy gather'd Stores. 


. 
* 
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By Nature's Hand magnificently ted, | 
His meal is on the Range of Mountains ſpread 45 
As in pure Air aloft He bounds along, | 

He ſees in diſtant Smoak the City throng, 


Conſcious of Freedom, ſcorns the ſmother d Tra, 


The threat ning Driver, and the ſervile Rein. 


SURYEY the warlike Horſe ! didſt Thou inyeſt 


With Thunder, his robuſt diſtended Cheſt? 
EX C 
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No Senſe of Fear his dauntleſs Soul allays; 


"Tis dreadful to behold his Noſtril Blaze; 
To paw the Vale He proudly takes Delight, 
And triumphs in the Fulneſs of his Might; 
High-rais'd he ſnuffs the Battle from afar, 
And burns to plunge amid the raging War, 


And mocks at Death, and throws his Foam around, 


And in a Storm of Fury ſhakes the Ground: 
How does his firm, his riſing Heart advance, 


Full on the brandifh'd Sword, and ſhaken Launce; 
Wulle his fixt Eye-balls meet the dazling Shield, 
"IF return the Lightning of the Field? 
| : die ſerife of Pain in gen'rous Pride, 

. 8 ar feels the Shaft that trembles in his Side, 

A by But neighs to the ſhrill Trumpet's dreadful Blaſt, 

x bo. 5 "Tl _ ben He Groans, He Groans his laſt. 
6 1 #4 By x fiercer ſtill the Lordly Lion ſtalks, 

i t . BL = Griwly Majeftick in his lonely Walks; 

* When round He Glares, All living Creatures fly, 
dhe Defirt with his rolling Eye: 


Say, Mortal, does He rouſeat thy Command, 


4 ; Aud roar to Thee, and live upon thy Hand? 


Doſt 
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Doſt Thou tor Him in Foreſts bend thy Bow, 
And to his gloomy Den the Morſel throw, 

Where bent on Death lye hid his ta ny Brood, 

And couch d in dreadful Ambuſh pant for Blood; 

Or ſtrech'd on broken Limbs, conſume the Day 
In Darkneſs wrapt, and ſlumber o er their Prey ? 
By the pale Moon They take their deſtin d Round, 
And laſh their Sides, and furious tears the Ground: 
Now Shrieks, and dying Groans the Deſart fill; 
They rage, they rend, their ravenous Jaws diſtill 
With crimſon Foam; and when the Banquet's o'er 
They ſtride away, and paint their Steps with Gore; 
In Flight alone the Shepherd puts his Truſt 
And ſhudders at the Talon in the Duſt. 


Mit.» is my Behemoth, tho large his Frame 
Smooth is his Temper, and repreſt his Flame, 
While unprovok'd This Native of the Flood 
Lifts his broad Foot, and puts a- ſnore for food; 
Earth ſinks beneath Him, as He moves along 
To ſeek the Herds, and mingle with the Throng ; 


See, with what Srerigth his harden'd Loyns are bound, 


All over Proof, and ſhut againſt a Wound; 
C 2 
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How like a mountain Cedar moves his Tail? 

Nor can his complicated Sinews fail: 

Built highand wide, his ſolid Bones ſurpaſs 

The Bars of Steel, his Ribs are Ribs of Braſs 

His Port Majeſtick, and his armed Jaw, 

Give the wide Foreſt, and the Mountain Law ; 
The Mountains feed Him; there the Beaſts admire 
The mighty Stranger, and in Dread retire; 

At length his Greatneſs nearer They ſurvey, 


Graxe in his Shadow, and his Eye obey: 

be Fens and Marſhes are his cool Retreat, 
Hi Noon-tide Shelter from the burning Heat, 

J | I b | Their ſedgy Boſoms his wide Couch are made, 
1 And Groves of Willows give Him all their Shade; 
eee drinks Jordan up, when fir'd with Drought 
Bo He truſts to turn its Current down his Throat; z 

5 In leflen'd Waves it creeps along the Plain, 

% He finks a River, and He thirſts again. 


60 Pu⸗ Nile, and from it” $ fruitful Side, 


5 Caſt "RE: of Line into the ſwelling Tide, 
B Qt W ith flender Hair Leviathan command, 
d ſtretch bis Vaſtneſs on the loaded Strand: 


Wy 
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Will He become thy Servant, will He own 
Thy Lordly Nod, and tremble at Thy Frown, 
Or with his Sport amuſe thy leiſure Day, 

And bound in Silk with thy ſoft Maidens play: 


SHALL pompous Banquets ſwell with ſuch a Prize, 
And the Bowl journey round his ample Size? 
Or the debating Merchants ſhare the Prey, 
And various Limbs to various Marts convey? 
Thro his firm Skull what Steel its Way can win? 
What forceful Engine can ſubdue his Skin? 
Fly far, and live; Tempt not his matchleſs Might; 
The Braveſt ſhrink to Cowards in his Sight, 
The Raſheſt dare not rouſe Him up ; Who then 
Shall turn on Me, among the Sons of Men ? 


Am I a Debtor ? haſt thou ever heard 
Whence come the Gifts which are on Me conferr'd? 
My laviſh Fruit a thouſand Vallies fills, 
And Mine the Herds, that graze a thouſand Hills; 
Earth, Sea, and Air, All Nature is my own, 
And Stars, and Sun, are Duſt beneath my Throne; 
And dar'ſt Thou with the Wo r1d's great Father vye, 
Thou, who doſt trembleat my Creatures Eye? 


— — — —— ͤd—œ— 
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At full my huge Leviathan ſhall riſe, 
| Boaſt all his Strength, and ſpread his wond'rous Size, 


| Wuo, great in Arms, eier firipp'd his ſhining Mail 


| Orcrown'd his Triumph with a ſingle Scale ? 

| Whoſe Heart ſuſtains him to draw near? behold 
| | 

| Deſtraction yawas, his ſpacious Jaws untold, 


And marſhal'd round the wide Expanſe, diſcloſe 

| Teeth edg'd with Death, and crowding Rows on Rows: 
| What hideous Fangs on either Side ariſe, 

| And what a deep Abyſs between them lyes? 

Mete with thy Lance, and with thy Plummet ſound, 
"The One how long, the Other how profound. 


mee Bulk is charg d with ſuch a furious Soul, 
WEE That Cloudsof Smoak from his ſpread Noſtrils roll 
| * oma Furnace, and, when rous'd his Ire, 
ies from his Jaws in Streams of Fire: 

J N The Rage of Tempeſts, and the Roar of Seas, 
= Thy Terror, this thy great Superior pleaſe; = 
4 ? Strength on his ample Shoulder ſits in State, 
. | = His well-join'd Limbs aredreadfully compleat, 
4 of 8 His Flakes of ſolid Fleſh are low to part, 

ö 4 85 of As Steel his Nerves, as Adamant his Heart. 


. 
. 


WHEN 


Wurxlate-awak d He rears him from the Floods, 
And ſtretching forth his Stature to the Clouds, 
Writhes in the Sun aloft his ſcaly Height, 

And ſtrikes the diſtant Hills with tranſient Light, 
Far round are fatal Damps of Terror ſpread, 
The Mighty fear, nor bluſh to own their Dread. 


LARGE is his Front and when his burniſh'd Eyes 
Lift their broad Lids, the Morning ſeems to riſe. 


In vain may Death in various Shapes invade, 
The ſwift-wing'd Arrow, the deſcending Blade; 
Hisnaked Breaſt their Impotence defies, 


The Dart rebounds, thebrittle Fauchion flies: 
Shut in himſelf, the war without He hears, 


Safe in the Tempeſt of their rattling Spears; 
The cumber'd Strand their waſted Vollies ſtrow | 
His Sport, the Rage and Labour of the Foe. 


| His Paſtimes like a Chaldron boyl the Flood, 
And blacken Ocean with the riſing Mad; 
The Billows Feel Him, as He works his Way : 
His hoary Fooſteps ſhinealongthe Sea; 


The 
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24 A Paraphraſe on 
The Foam-high-wrought, with White, divides the Green, 
And diſtant Sailors Point where Death has been. 


| 
| : His Like Earth bears not on her ſpacious Face, 
f Alone in Nature ſtands his dauntleſs Race, 
1 For utter Ignorance of Fear renown'd: 


In Wrath He rolls his baleful Eye around, 
Makesevery ſwoln, diſdainful Heart ſubſide, 
And holds Dominion o'er the Sons of Pride. 


-Txen the Chaldean eas d his lab ring Breaſt, 
Wirk full Conviction of his Crime oppreſt. 


« Trovcanſtaccompliſh All Things, Lord of Might! 
TT Andevery Thought is naked to thy Sight: 
} = 5 2 dat oh! Thy Ways are wonderful, and lye 
[ "4 i 5 © Beyond the deepeſt Reach of Mortal Eye, 
7 5 4 | 3 Oft have I heard of thine Almighty Pow'r, 
; p © 5 Hut never ſaw Thee till this dreadful Hour; | 
| 4 5 = Oferwhelm'd with Shame, the Lord of Life I ſee, 
2 N s | 2: Abhor my ſelf, and give my Soul to Thee: 
Nor ſhall my Weakneſs tempt Thine Anger more: 
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NOTES. 


1 T is diſputed among the Criticks who was the Author 


of the Book ot Fob; ſome give it to Moſes, ſome to 
others. As I was engag'd i in this little Pertormance, 


ſome Arguments occurr'd to me which favour tho, . 


former of theſe Opinions; and becauſe Ido not 
them mention d by any one elſe, I haveflung them int 


following Notes, where little elſe is to be expected. hs bo 2 3 


Page 5. Thrice happy Job, &c. The Almight 16 Spout 
0 38, &c. mc apy Paroles e in this little 


Work, is by much the fineſt part of the nobleſt, a 
antient Poem in the World. Biſhop Patrick lays i its Gran- 
deur is as much above all other Poetry, as Thunder is louder . 


than a whiſper. In order to ſet this diſtinguiſh'@parteB* = 
the Poem in a fuller Light, and give the Reader a clearer .. 
he preceding and füh- RS 


Conception of it, I have abridg 
> ma Parts of the Poem, and join'd them to it; ſo thatt 


iece is a ſort of an Epitome of the whole Book of Fob; S = 
I uſe the Word Paraphraſe, becauſe I want another : 5 2 


which might better anſwer to the uncommon LibertiesT 


have taken. I have Omitted, Added, and Tranſpos d. The > 


Mountain, the Comet, the Sun, and other Parts are entirely 
added: The Peacock, the Lion, & c. are much enlarg'd ; 


And I have thrown the whole into a Method more ſuitable a 


to our Notions of Regularity. The Judicious, if they _ N 


compare this Piece with 12 Original: will, I flatter my 
Cils 


— NT 


- NOTES. 


ſelf, find the Reaſons for the great Liberties I have indulg'd 
my {elf inthrough che Whole. 

Longinus has a Chapter on Interrogations, which ſhews 
that they contribute much to the Sublime, This Speech 
of the Almighty is made up of them. Interrogation ſeems 
indeed the proper Style of Majeſty incens d. It differs 
from other manner of Reproot, as bidding a Perſon Exe- 
cute hingſelt, does from a common Execution; for he that 
ask the guilty a proper Queſtion, makes him, in effect, paſs 
Sentence on himſelt. 


Pape 7 — From the Darkneſs broke 
3 Voice, and thus th Al —— — 4007 The Book 


Job is well known to be Dramatick, and like the Trage- 
dies ok old Greece, is Fiction built on Truth. Probably this 


e Nople part of it, the Almighty ſpeaking out ot the 
We e ſuitable to the After- practice of the Greeł 
Stage, when there happen'd Dignus Vindice Nodus) is Ficti- 


but it is a Eictian more agreeable to the time in 


4 1 Na ti ; | 4 | : | ; , > 
ER” . — led, than to any ſince, Frequent before the 


mann Exodu; c. 19. Exekiel c. 1. c. He 
Varlneſt: Aud have his way in the Whirl- 


*; 8 
1 bexingther; to findit like a mpnagd Horſeraging, toſling, 


Fields to the Creation of it. 


ence is He ſaid 


dle Appearances of the Ajpughty after this 
| Face is 


* 


all that precedes, but this is ſignally Sublime. 


A 5 
| £ Thos „ Thus far, thy floating Tide, &c.] There is a very 


F< ruck with Admiration to ièe the Vaſt and Ungo- 
Ocean receiving Commands, and punctually o- 
min 


- 


_ Amit 4 but by the Rule, and Direction of its Maſter. 
This Paſſage yields in Sublimity to that of Let there be Light, 


LD 


_. c. ſo much only, as the Abſolute Government of Nature 
8 1 | 4 * . * 


The like Spirit in theſe two Paſſages is no bad con- 


© Current Argument, that Mae, is Author of the Book, of 
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NOTES. 
Page 14. When pain d with Hunger, the wild Raven's 

Brood, &c.} Another Argument that Ae Was the Author, 
is, on _ of the Cen here mention d are Egypriahs. 
The Reaſon given why the Raven is particularly mention 
as an Object & the Cai of Pros Wende, Sth . 
cauſe by her clamorous and importunate Voice, lian. L. 
ſhe particulary ſeems always calling upon it; 2. c. 48. 
thence uop*crw 4 45:44 is to ask earneſtly, 
And ſince there were Ravens on the Banks of Nile more cla- 
morous than the reſt of thatSpecies,thoſeprobably are meant 
in this place, 


Page. 14. Who in the ſtupid Oftrich has ſubdu d, &c. 
There are many Inſtances of this Bird's Stupidity; let two 


ſuffice. Firſt, It covers its Head in the Reeds, and thinks 
it ſelt all out of Sight. 5 


. —— Stat lumine clauſo i 
Ridendum revoluta Caput, creditque latere F 


Qus non ipſa videt = — Claud. 


Secondly, They that go in purſuit of them ,draw the Sei 2 A 
of an Oſtrich's Neck on one Hand, which proves a ſufficient” RY 
Lure to take them with the other. r 1 


They have ſo little Brain, that Heliogabulus had fix Hund,. A 
red Heads for his Supper. Ra 
| Here we may obſerve that our Judicious a8 well as Subs" 
lime Author, juſt touches the great Points of Diſtin&ionin x 
each Creature, and then haſtens toanother, ADeſcription==: I 
is exact when you cannot Add, but what is common ta a=. 


nother thing, nor withdraw, but ſomething pr be. 
longing to the thing deſcrib d. A Like#eſs is often loſt in h = 
much Deſcription, as a Meaning in too much Illuſtration, bx 

0 


Page 15. What time 2 Skims along the Field, &c.] on 8 

is mark d another Peculiar Quality of this Creature, which 7 

neither flies nor runs diſtinctly, but has a Motion com- 
D 2 pos d 


————— — 


NOTES. 
pos d of both, and uſing its W ings as Sails, makes great 
Speed, | | 
Vaſta velut Lybia venantum vocibus Ales 
Cum premitur calidas curſu tranſmittit arenas, 


Inque modum Veli ſinuatis flamine Pennis | 
n volat | Claud. in Eutr, 


Page 15. She ſcorns the Rider and purſuing Steed.] Xeno- 
Phon ſays, Cyrus had Horſes that cou'd overtake the Goat 
and the Wild-Afs ; but none that cou'd reach this Creature. 
A thouland Golden Ducats, or a hundred Camels, was the 
ſtated price of a Horſe that cop'd equal their Specd, 


Page. 15. How Rich the Peacock, &c.)] Though this Bird 


is but juſt mention'd in my Author, I cou'd not forbear go- 
ing a little farther, and 8 thoſe beautiful Plumes 


which are There ſhut up) into half a dozen Lines. The 
Circumſtance I have mark'd of his opening his Plumes to 


| the Sun is true. Expandit Colores adverſo maxime ſole, quia 


> Page 16. Though ſtrong the Hawk, tho practis d well to 


} Thuanus (de Re Accip.) mentions a Hawk that flew 


--— trom Paris to London in a Night. 


And the Egyptians in regard to its Swiftneſs made it their 

e for the Wind; for which Reaſon we may ſuppoſe 

the Hawk, as well as the Crow eabove- mention d, to have 
been a Bird of Note in Egypt. 


Page 16. Thence wide oer Nature takes her dread Survey, 


8 8 c.] The Eagle is ſaid to be of ſo acute a Sight, that when 


Me is ſo high in Air that Man cannot ſee her, ſhe can diſcern 


5 tze ſmalleſt Fiſh under Water. My Author accurately un- 
Z—erſtood the Nature of the Creatures he deſcribes, and 


ſeems to have been a Naturaliſt as well as a Poet, which the 
next Note will confirm. | a 


Page 


NOTES. 


Page 16. Knoweſt thou how many Moons by me aſſien'd, 
&c.] The 2 of this Queſtion is, 2 —.— 
Time and Circumſtances of their bringing forth ? for to 
know the Time only was eaſie, and had nothing extraor- 
dinary in it; but the Circumſtances had ſomething 

arly expreſſive of God's Providence, which makes the 
Queſtion proper in this place. Pliny obſerves, that the 
Hind with young is by Inſtinct directed to a certain Herb 
call'd Seſelis, which facilitates the Birth. Thunder alſo 
(which looks like the more immediate Hand of Provi- 
dence) has the ſame Effect, Pſ. 29. In ſo early an Age to 
obſerve theſe things may ſtyle our Author a Naturaliſt. 


Page 17. Survey the Marlike Horſe, &c.] The Deſcrip- 
tion ot the Horſe is the moſt celebrated of any in the Poem. 
There is an excellent Critic on it in the Guardians, I ſhall 
therefore only obſerve that in this Deſcription, as in other 
Parts of this Speech, our Vulgar Tranſlation has much more 
Spirit than the Septuagint; it always takes the Original in 
the moſt Poetical and exalted Senſe, ſo that moſt Commen» 
tators, even on the Hebrew it ſelf, fall beneath it. | 


Page. 19. By the Pale Moon they take their deftin'd 
Round, &c.] Furkaing their Prey by Night is true of moſt 
wild Beaſts, particularly the Lion, Ef. 104. v. 20. The 


Arabians have One among their 500 Names for the Lion, : 


which ſignifies the Hunter by Moon-ſhine. | 

Page 20, He ſinks à River, and he thirſts again, &c.] f ; | 

Cephiſi glaciale Caput quo ſuetus anhelam, | 

Ferre ſitim Python, amnemque avertere Ponto. 2 
Stat. Theb. v. 349. 


Qui ſpiris tegeret Montes, hauriret hiatu Pe 
F. lu mina, 6 — a Claud. Pr et. in Ruf. 


Let not then This Hyperbole ſeem too much for an Eaſt- 


ern Poet, tho' ſome Commentators of Name ſtrain hard _ 


in chis place tor a New Conſtruction, thro' fear of it. 


Page 
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NOTES. 

Page 20. G to the Nile, and from its fruitfiel Side, &c. 
The taking the Crocodile is moſt difficult. Diodorns . 
they are not to be taken but by Iron Nets. When Auguſtus 

'd be ſtruck a Medal, the Impreſs ot which 


was àa Crocodile chain d to a Palm-Tree with this Inſcripti- 
on, Nemo untea religavit. 


Page 21. The raſheft dare not rouze him up, &c.] This 
alludes to a Cuſtom of this Creature, which is, when ſa- 


fed with Fiſh, to come aſhoreand ſleep among the Reeds. 


Page 22. — Behold 
Deſtruction Ans, his ſpacious Faws unfold, &c.] The 
Crocodile's Mouth is exceeding wide. When he gapes, ſays 
Pliny, fit totum Os. Martial ſays to his old Woman, 


Cam 65 nta rictibus tuis Ora 
— Crocodilus anguſta. 
' Spthat the Eapreſion Here is barely juſt. 


Feage 22. Fate iſſues from his Jams in Streams of Fire.] 

This too is nearer᷑ Truth than at firſt View may be imagin'd. 
— The Crocodile, fay the Naturaliſts, lying long under Wa- 
der and being there forced to hold its Breath, when it e- 
merges, the Breath long repreſt is hot, and burſts out fo 
violently, that it reſembles Fire and Smoak. The Horſes 
ſuppreſſes not his Breath by any means ſo long, neither is he 
ſo Pere and Animated ; yet the moſt correct of Poets ven- 
tures to uſe the ſame Metaphor concerning him. 


Collectumque premens volvit ſub naribus Ignem. 


By this and the foregoing Note wou'd caution againſt a 
falſe Opinion of the Eaſtern Boldneſs, from Paſlages in 
therm ill undet ſtood. 


Page 23. Broad is his Front, and when his burniſh'd Eyes, 
Se.] His Eyes are like the Eye-lids of the Morning, I __ | 
this 


Morning, which is the Crocodile's Eye, this 


NOTES. 


this i great an Image of the Thing it wou'd ex- 
E 8, as can enter the Thought of Man. It is not im 

able that the Egyptian: ſtole their Hieroglyphick for the 
Paſhge, 


: 


though no Commentator, I have ſeen, mentions it. It is 
eaſie to conceive how the Egyptians ſhould be both Readers, 


and Admirers of the Writings of Moſes, whom, I > 
the Author of this Poem. * * 3 


I have obſerved already that three or four ofthe Creatures 
here deſcrib'd are Egyptian; the two laſt are notoriouſly 


ſo, they are the River-horſe and the Crocodyle, thoſe cele- 


brated Inhabitants of the Nile; and on theſe two it is that 
our Author chiefly dwells. It would have been expected 
from an Author more remote from that River than Maſes, 
in a Catalogue of Creatures produced to magnifie. thei 
Creator, to have dwelt on the two e of. his 
Hand (viz. ) the Elephant and the Whale; this is io natu- 

ral an Expectation that ſome Commentators have render'd. 
Behemoth and Leviathan, the Elephant and Whale, the 
Deſcriptions in our Author will notadmit.of itz, but Maſs” 
living among the Egyptians, who were (a5 wi may well 
ſuppoſe) under an immediate Terror of the Heppoporames” 

and Crocodile from their daily Miſchiefs. and Ravages a» 


round him, it is very accountable why He ſhould: permit: 
them to take place. # | 
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Juſt Publiſhed, By Thomas Whitehouſe, Book- 
ſeller, under the Free- Maſoni Coſfee-Houſe, on 
Eſſex- Bridge. 


H E Complete Seedſinau, ſhewing the beſt 
aud eaſieſt Method for Raiſing and Cul- 
tivating every ſort of SEED belonging to a 
- Kitchen and Flower-Garden. With Neceſſary 
Inſtructions for ſowing of Berries, Maſt, and 
Seeds of Ever-Greens, Foreſt-Trees, and ſuch 
as are proper for Improving of Land. By Ben. 
- Townſend, formerly 2 to the Lord Mid- 


5 Hes dleton. Recommended and Approved by K. 


"Bradley, F. R. S. With large Additions, not 
Printed in che London Edition. Price bound in 


Cual Leather a Britiſh Eighteen-Pence. 
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Edward Young, L. L. D. Fellow of All-Soul's 
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